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The -mo ft lamentable Tragedy 
Tom. Andbadtt mebury love. 

Jr*. Not in a grave, 

Doth grace for grace, and love foi love allow . 

Theother did not lb. 

Fri. O the knew well, 

Thy lovedidreadby rote that could notfpel . 

But come young Waverer ,come and goe with me. 

In one refpcft Tie thy afliftantbc : 

For this alliance may lb happy prove, 

To turne your houfholds rancor to pure '■}<** 

Tom. O let us hence I ftand on fudden hafte. 

Fri. Wifely and flow j they (tumble that run faff. 

Enter Benvolio *««f Mercutio. 

Mer. Where theDcv’U (hould this Romeobc} camehe not 

home tonight? . , 

5e».Not to his fathers, I fpoke with his man 

Mer. Why that fame pale hard-hearted wench, that Rojahne 

Torments him fo, that he will fure run mad. 

Ben- Ttbalt, the Kinfinan to old Qapulct, hath lent a letter to 

his fathers houfe. 

Mer. A challenge on my life. 

Ben. Tomes will anlwer it. 

Mer. Any man that can write may anlwere a Letter. 

Ten. Nay he will anfwere the Letters Matter, how hee dares, 

Mer. Alas poore Rente e , hee is already dead , ftab d with a 

white wenches blacke eye, runne through the eare with a Love- 

fong, the very pinne of his heart cleft with the blin& Bow-boies 
but-fhaft : and is he a man to encounter Tib alt > 

Rom. W hy ? what is T ibalt ? 

Mer More than Prince of Cats : O hee s the courageous 
Captaine of Complements: hee fights asyoufingPricke-fowg, j 
keepes time, diftance, and pioportion ; he refls his minnmrfQs, 
one, two, and the third in your bofome : the very Butcher of a 

filke 


*■ 

if 


ef'K omeo and Juliet* 

filke button , a Dualitt, a Dualift , a Gentleman of the very firft 
houfe, ofche firft and fecond caufe, ah. the immortall Paflado, the 
puntoreverfo, the Hay. 

Ten. The What ? 

Mer. ThePoxeof fuch antique lifpingaffe&ingphantafies, 
thefe new tuners of accents : by Jcfu a very good blade , a very 
tall man, a very good Whore. Why is not this a lamentable 
thing Grand- fire, that wee fhould be thus affli&ed with thefe 
ttrange flies, thefe fafhion-mongers , thefe pardona-mees ,who 
ftand fo much on the new forme , that they cannot fit at eafe on 
the old bench ? O their boncs^heir bones / 

Enter Romeo. 

Ben. Here comes Tomes, here comes Romes. 

Mer. Withouthis Roe,Iikea dri'd Herring: Oflefli.flefh; 
how arc thou fifliified ? Now is he for the numbers thaiPetraroh 
flowed in. L/tnr a to his Lady was a Kicchin wench , marrie flie 
had a better love to berime her ; Did* a dowdie, Cleopatra a 
Gipfie, Helen and Hero hildings and harlots , Thkby a grey 
eye or fo,but not to the purpofe.Seignior TomeoBonjeurjchcr/s 
a French falutationtoyour French flop: you gave us the coun- 
terfeit fairely laft night. 

*~Good morrow to you both, what counterfeit did I give 

Mer. The flip fir, the flip, can you not conceive ? 

Romeo. Pardon good Mercutio, my bufinefle was great, and 
m iuch a cafe as mine a man may ftraine curtefie. 

Mer. T hat’s as much as to fay, fuch a cafe as yours conftraines 
amantobowm the hams. 

Rom. Meaning to curfie. 

Mer. Thou haft moft kindJy hit it. 

Rom. A moft curteous expofttion. 

Mer.Nzy, I am the very pincke of curtefie. 

Rom. Pincke for flower. 

Mer. Right. 

Why then is my pump well flowred. 

Mercu.Swemt, follow mee this jeft now till thouhaft 
woineoutthypumpe, that when the Angle foie ofitisworne, 
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